He had thrown away the chance to gain his own political
ends by exploiting a popular prejudice because he hoped the
people would believe him in spite of the prejudice. They
did, and the cheers which greeted him gave Dryden ma-
terial for the lines

No thought can ease them but their Sovereign's care,
Whose praise the afflicted as their comfort sing;
E'en those whom want might drive to just despair,
Think life a blessing under such a King.

The fire's death and the abatement of popular fears of
a massacre, which the timid believed had been planned by
the enemy to follow the fire, did not by any means put an
end to Charles' and London's troubles. First of all came the
care of the homeless and the starving. The King headed the
subscription for their relief, saw it organized and then
plunged into the task of rebuilding his capital. While the
ashes were still warm, he issued a proclamation declaring
that all new construction should be done according to a
general plan so that London would ** rather appear to the
world as purged with fire (in how lamentable a manner
soever) to a wonderful beauty and comeliness, than con-
sumed by it."

His Majesty had glorious plans for the future of London.
He was more active than anyone else in setting about the
improvement of the city. While others thought of nothing
but bare necessities, he insisted on considering the day when
luxuries could be added. Most of his schemes were fated to
be crushed by the invincible forces of poverty, ignorance
and carelessness, and some were not realized for centuries
afterwards. He succeeded in his efforts only to the extent
that London rose from its ashes quite a different place than
it had been. But his dream of wide, orderly streets lined
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